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Bo 
——aw e 
Prommignann for uF : 
Boiiside ike concen 
someone dreamed ee 9 That it sounds distinguished 
Who didn't like dogs classy and smart, 
or who was silly, Qn short, to him 
Ang TRAE IE TETEM. sual how noel 
Us = . i a 
pup FRAMINGHAM this peculiar name, 


on the other hand, Which won him such 
ree eT emer go seid im thie pages” 
io fine and grand. 
f g condensed from the book, 
Of FRAMINGHAM — 
now let's take a look. - 
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GOPR., 1948 BY OSKAR LEBECK 


This is the story of a hound-dog. 
He was born, along with his five 
brothers and sisters, one fine spring 
morning on a little farm way down 
south, where it’s always warm and 
pleasant and where -a hound-dog is 
always respected—if he is a GOOD 
hound-dog. 

It wasn’t long before farmer 
Jones, whose farm it was, came out 
to look at the puppies. Of course his 
young son Jimmy was delighted.. 
They were all so cute and cuddly. 

“Gee, Dad, are we going to keep 
them all? Are we please, Dad?’ 
asked Jimmy of his father. 


“Well, no, son,” answered Mr. 
Jones, “but we will keep the best.” 

“Oh, gee, Dad, | wish we could 
keep them all. Doggone, they're 
cute, aren’t they?” And he lifted 
them up; one by one, to grin at their 
silly little ears and sleepy faces. 

Well, by and by, all of those 
hound-pups began growing up, and 
by the time late fall had come 
around and the weather was a little 
brisker, Mr Jones started in to train 
the dogs to hunt. 


NLM 
He and Jimmy would put two of 
the hounds in a box on the wagon 
and go into the piney woods where 
they would be given their first les- 
sons in hunting; and they all did 
well till it came to the last one—our 
hero. He didn’t do so well. You see he 
was very eager to be a good hound- 
dog, but he was just a little clumsy. 

And he sat down at .the wrong 
time— - 

Or he chased after butterflies— 

Or he growled at wood beetles— 

And, well, he just didn’t act like a 
good hound-dog should, though he 
certainly wanted to. 

“By gosh, that hound is dumber 
than that man up in Framingham,” 
said Mr. Jones, who didn’t like a cer- 
tain man up in Framingham. So 
from that day on, Framingham‘s 
name was, well as | said—it was 
Framingham. 

But Framingham didn’t mind. He 
liked his new name; it sounded so 
very ‘important to him. 

For where the other hounds had 
names like “Spot” and “True” and 
N Rub oe : 

“Why, after all,” he'd say to him- 
self, “my name is Framingham— 
ahem!" 


Now, right in the piney woods 
next to the farm, it seems there 
lived a red fox. And if there was one 
thing that fox liked better than any 
other thing, it was a nice, plump 
chicken for supper, dinner, or even 
breakfast, and because he lived near 
Mr. Jones’s farm, why as often as not, 
‘he’d just help himself to one of Mr. 
Jones’s chickens. 

“By gosh, Ill get the red devil,” 
said Mr. Jones one morning. “And 
| know. just how I'll do it, too!” he 

added. 

“141 just put one of the hounds in 
the chicken run each night, and we'll 
soon find out which is the best hound 
and get that fox in the bargain!” 

So every.night they would put one 
of the young hounds in the chicken 
run, hoping he‘d get the fox. But.no 
matter which hound they put in, why 
‘sooner or later there would be an- 

other chicken missing. 


Each hound had his try until it 
came Framingham’s turn. “This is 
the last straw,” said Mr. Jones. 
“Putting this hound in here is just 
giving him another place to sleep.” 

Of course, Framingham was pret- 
ty insulted by that remark so he was 
determined to show them all. “I'll 
catch that fox,’” he promised him- 
self. So Framingham kept a sharp 
lookout. He looked all around very 
carefully for the fox, arid then he got 
to wondering. 


“Now just what will | do if he does 
show up?” he wondered. “Let's see 
now. 

“I could put a box over him and 
sit on it, except | have no box. 

“Or | could tie him up real tight 
except | have no rope.” 

So he sat there puzzling to him- 
self and then he heard.a “pssst!” 

“Quiet there,” said. Framingham, 
“now. where was |?” 

And then he heard another “pssst 
and when he turned to look it was— 


Mr. Fox! f 

Before Framingham could even 
Siusis of anything, Mr. Fox called to 

im. 

“Come over here for a minute, 
Bub!” called Mr. Fox softly, and 
Framingham walked over. 

“Now. listen, Bub,” said Mr. 
Fox in a real low voice, “I like «you 
and | want to help you.” 

“You do?” said Framingham, who 
was a little flattered. 

“Yes | do,” said the fox, “so I'll 
tell you this in STRICTEST confi- 


you're look- 


“No?” said Framingham.. 

“No®’ answered Mr. Fox. “The 
fox you're waiting for will come up 
the back path. But you tell me your 
name, and I'll call you just as soon 
as | see him!” 

“Honest?” asked Framingham. 

“Honest to gooseberry,” said the 
fox. and he chuckled to himself, for 
this trick had worked on all the oth- 
er hounds and now it was working 
on Framingham! 


: “And now your name?” asked Mr. 
‘Ox. 

Then Framingham kind of cleared 
his throat a little—The name,” he 
said, “is Framingham.” 

“What?” said the fox, “How's 
that again?” ; 

Framingham was a little nettled: 
“Framingham!” he said a little loud4 


er. : 
“Shh,” said Mr. Fox, “you wil 
wake up every—I mean you'll scar: 
that other fox, the bad one, away!" 
ae he couldn't help laughing a lit- 
tle, 


“What's so funny?” asked Fram- 


‘ingham, quite a bit louder, 


“Shhh—nothing,” ‘said Mr. ‘Fox: 
“Framingham, eh?” and he laughed 
a little more. “Framingham! Well, 
I‘m.a catfish!” and he laughed some 
more. 

“Look hére now, it isn’t THAT 
funny,” said Framingham muck 
louder. 

“Oh, no it isn‘t really funny—but 
FRAMINGHAM!” and - the fox 
couldn’t help himself he got to 
laughing so hard. 


»S3"Now then! Here you!” shouted 
Framingham. “Let’s have less noise 
around here!” _ 

But Mr. Fox couldn't hear him he 
was laughing so hard. 

“Quiet there! Quiet!” roared 
Framingham. ‘You want to scare 
that other fox away, and besides 
there are people sleeping around 
here—and. what's so funny about 
my name?” _ 

My—was Framingham mad! But 
the fox just laughed and laughed 
and Framingham shouted louder and 
louder. It was a RACKET, ¢ tell you. 

Just then there came the noise of 
Mr. Jones falling out into the back 
yard. 

“Keep after him, Boy! I’m acom- 
in’,” he called. : 

Well sir, it wasn’t a minute later 
that Mr. Jones was joined by Jimmy 
and they both ran to the chicken 
house—and even.as they stuffed Mr. 
Fox into a sack, he kept right on 
laughing. It was the funniest name 
Mr. Fox had ever heard. 

Of course Framingham is a hero 
on the Jonés farm now, but he’s still 
just a little bit sensitive about his 
name. So if you should ever see him 
well, just don’t smile when you call 
him— 

“Eramingham!” 


unless youre 
in trouble. havent gee 
eo <x, him for three 


Hutmi...yes. 1 have. fust. 
about ree days ago" Wrin- 
: « A/S wos with the 
Nired O18 Horse. 
el en - 
wenn Fi 
i rouor 


you mean the 
Camel with 
the Wrinkled 
hinees, eh? ad 


They were headed 
tor this = 


Do you think} Yes—1 think s# Out of —/ well, 

2 €_ very likely... The his mind?\ Wrinkles was 
\7 Come/ acted a How do _) saying he had 

little bit out of Y @ DATE WITH 

\ Ais: mind. A PALM TREE! 

7 And there isn't. a 

Palin free within 

1. @ *housand, miles 
ae of here. yf 


Mr. Diggs. this ¥ Why, / think $0, 
ls serious! Raggedy Ann, 
Can you lower Y If fis piece of 
us into the string 1n my 
well 40 look \&_ pocker/s long 
for poor old ) ~ 

Wrinkles ? 


/¢3 pretty dark Jay Don't worry—-if we 
Cown there, ym ed don’? find Wrinkles, 
Andy _. é Mr. Liggs will pull 


Heh -heh! | 


Raggedys!/ What happened? 
What broke {F 
the string? gy 


ggedys Fell a long 
way, but their soft, cottony Ss 
Lodies werent hurt a bit 


» Were all right, Mr DIGGS: 
but there's no sign 
of Wrinkles. 


tt wasnt broken-«1t wag 
CUT! By Clifton : 
Crawdad! 


7 hunt up along prece 
of WIRE that he cant 
ss _cut- and pull you 


tone. 70ve 5, 
Ahdy! He/p 


me er it 


kaggedy Ann! / see g 
LONG TUNNEL- and 4 


‘shit any hole 

where he and 

Old Horse ; Tmgh?T have 
could be ¢ elimbed— ree 


There's a 
big hole 
Lehind tt 


‘wonder what this tunnes | 
was ever made for, 
cao spy A201). 


cliff or a 
mountrarry or 
somerhitg. 


» 


( Bear me! Where 
ARE we? 


/ guess t# was 
made fo set the 
water out of 
the wel//—see/ 
Were nearly 
through it! 


_ Where you are sif- 
ting, of course! 
Ha-hal_4 


Look-youre a brairve 
dog, arent? you? 
Then this tatish 

| Be a sort of 
desert, Or 
Prarie, or 

Ra SOMEHUAD. . 


oor bye! 1 }f Weil! OF ! 4} Look for the Camels 
can? stop ro %, all the tracks would be 
answer ary % : we going best, | think..He and, 
more silly YV : ‘0 do? / Old Horse must 
PU CsHONE have taller. down 
the clit. 


Then all we have ANDY! / just / 
to do 1s to follow thought of 


the footprints somerhing. A 
: “ill we tind \ \.desert 15 the 


But there isnt a sign of 
Ss tree ) ervey. 


mush- 
room—its 
SDINMING, and 

GrOWING. . 


Andy—/ see a polm 
frees way, way. 


Dt might be a 
ganar HIST COIR... 


“/ see the O/d 
orse and Wrinkles 
BES/OE 
the palm 


Suddenly the whir, 
wild hit @ tall rock. 


Now were in / And we 
a tix— ( conteven 
we've fost *__ ( know their 


@ person 
DOWN/ 


| Ole/ Hors 


\ 


Why, there's our olf 
friend the CALICO, 


My, wont he be sur- 
7 _ tised fo see 


Hiram! Well, 1 
we can see 
@ picture 
of the 
Dragon, he 
Oragon may be 
able 40 see a 
picture of US! 


mirage 1s 
9 picture 17 
the air of some - 
thing thats much, 
much farther ¢ 


This is the string, that Mr Diggs 


lowered us witti..Mow 


Andy, were ro NEARER )-7e— 
‘han we were ten 
minutes. ago— 
/t must bea 

IRAGE! _4 


a 


Puttputt! [mn 
(going fo. signa/ 
\ ~ “he Dragon 
yo. come 


Lalloon, \ 
Andy? 


[ 8 


Andy, thats @ WONDERFUL 
™ <4 dea! £ 


Bear ME! That cent. 


Sua ea 
AO 


Theyre signgliin 7 | trom the 
Deser 

Ligh enough to 

7 therm. 


Bless your candy) We came look\ "And we got caught 
hearks koggedys: xa te z. 


Why Hdat you ’ 
cone right to / gcersent... 
my castle, 

mateo? of 

weneers, 

erowng the 

aesert ? 


/t werked/ There's the 
M1 tly nage gemning fon <S 


oy @ whi, WIWID 


Well, well, you HAVE had adven- 
tures! A lot of cocoa and : 
chocolate cake 1s what 
YOU need 


|My Loonie Cook makes 
Ye BEST cake in loonie: 
land..Zat all you, 
CON! 


Here /am back at last kag- 

geays, with the wire 
= to pull 

you our 


And now well look 
for your triends— 


Ho, ho! THAT rst 
string you 
can Cut, ClrF- 


Raggedys! Are yot all Clink en, Wrinkles, and Old 
_ right? Why dont | Horse leo! The Qragon wilt. 
~~ you answer} \etake va _Q// 


a hel iM gist 2 and 
ggedy ”9gq5! We// orse, Too! 
Sindy Are} fue in 
you there? fF a minute! 


..We had to go through a kind 
of rupnel...and-er-its guile any more, kaggedy Ann... 
along story, Mr. / know theréfe some 
Dh . A things foo oe for 
s a Sa eves? O, Tl LAGQGS 
lars 70 De foley 
rt 


hs is boone 


Who lives in the sea, 
With eyes above water 
Ne swims mervily, 
On sighting a foe 
Ne goes down with a thud 
Gren uses his tracior 
7 crawl in the mud. 


b hant Say, you cha 7 
| and i‘ friends Praru ; have great rawel 
ZL 


Just made a new 
discovery . 


What's up? for goodness sake, 
don't just stand there, puffing 
like a fire engine. 


WelL, I'll telt you what's up — Right out there — see it'?—And 
a new ISLANO / And it just because I found it first it has to be 
came up a few hours ago— called Donot Land- It has to ! 


A p shi 1 

That's what's up—so there ! Way, youre Tight, 
Donot , there is a new 
_tsland out there ! 


And I'm going to organize an 
expedition right now | An 
expedition to Donot land | 


Good. idea, 
fellows - Lets! 
start. 


ltl get my boat and you 
fellows can scare up some 
gandwiches and we'll all set. 


WelL, that. should be enough. 
eandwiches, even with Donot 
onthe trip Gosh . yes, Egbert — 


and here he comes 
how with his boat ! 


All right,men ! Here we are 
all set for the great trip. 
Pretty exciting , isn't it? 


“There ! Sandwiches safely History ! That's what we're making 
stowed, beach umbrella, jar men — History, Yonder Lies 
of cold tea - Jhat's about it,men. Donot Land, newest of all. 
WelL then — the continents. /(oop5 pretty small 
Shove off ! -\ for a continent- 
Hurray ! but I suppose tt 
might grow at that. 


Well, here we are,men ! — Donot Land, Why its as slick ao 
the new frontier ! - rubber, tan't it ? 
. : = Mabe it’s a 
Kind. ef pags looking, : rubber mine that 
just ane up sort 
of ! 


isn’ 


Well, that's not likely — But this will all change, just 
Ito just. that it's new wait till the grass gets to 
country , that’s all — Yes, it's growing all over — 
still shiny eee ort 
sort of. es spring up! 


Yes, yes, with all that in shape, what) ( Just. us four can belong | And. 
a ce place for a sort of swimming we'll have parties and 
club, eh? contests and such |! 


We can build a little bath house Why, it will be ideal, Donot — 
over here to change tnto a wonderful Little place to go 
our bathing suits — for a change now and then ! 


1 say, you chaps, 
look here! 


— And it’s pretty dark down. Or the beginning of a little 


there ! tunnel — Let's see now ! 


Maybe it's an 
oil well ! 


seem, to feel 


f Oh, it’s just an 
ole hole, that’s all 


anything ! 


Gosh, I don't 


Maybe we've 
know, Donot ! 


struck oil! 


why, that’s it! O/L/ Oh boy, 
we're rich, that’s what, 
we're RICH / 


I'm afraid not,Donot- It's only 
water - look here — 


Why, Of course -it’s water- 
a natural Spring , that's 
| what it is — We'll put the 


sink right here. 


{t's SINKING / 
Run for the boat! 
Grab the sandwiches ! 


-And we can put in Say ! 
a shower bath. jtoo ~ What's going 
— on here! 
“This island 


1S — 


Look here,you chapos— can't a 
body take a quiet nap without 
people tramping allover p~ 
hio back ? 


Ah, well— we dicin’t really need 
another island - and besides w 


still have the sandwiches ! -~ 
‘ Donot, you're Jo 
right for 
plat for aaa 


Wren the Raggedys go to bed at night 
_ They place their clothes just.so. 
Their dress and suit are hanging up 
Jheir shoes ave in avow. 


hey've always sure to brush their teeth 
Before they go to bed, 
And see their hands and face are washed, 
And that their prayers are said. 


lhe window's opened wide for air 
And then good night they say. 

They pull the covers up---sleep tight y 

Zor that’s the Raggedy Way ty 


Onee upon a time there 

was a fermer_whe had 

Maree sors. 7wo of them 
very hard or 


waned, 
4s racin 


all day 


But the third one, Peter did nothing but adrears 
20 they called him Feter, the dreamer. 


My 200, why / cant 
gonk you stop tather. 
greamng ond) }\¢ gream 
do some useful | such wor- 
dertu/ 


work ? 


Naw, (im gota 
We tell teat 
img dreams! - 


/ can hardly watt to 

hear another of — 

Peters begutitul 
dreams! 


Soon the onimols of the woods 
were coming trom tar and wide 
to listen to his stores 


Now it hoppened that the king 
lived in a castle near by 


What a 
lucky, 
Chile! 


You are 
my ost 
Lrecious 

20SSCSS/O/, 
Ferelape. 


” Pepelope had hundreds of toys ard 
oolls and got new ones every day. 


He tod 
called Fene/ope. 


Bit she was rot happy. 
She hod! so many toys 
that she got bored with 
then, And she got more 
4ored every Say Nothing 
could make her smile 

any more. 


Sorry, the | 
Princess wort 


The. court musicians ‘come 70 play The storyteller came 
but she: knew all their tunes already. but she was tired of 
oM/ fis stories 


ie iva 
= S > Sa 


She grew quieter and. sadder every. day At last the 
court physician was called 


/H ask the lord 
Chancellor 
for his advice. 


This /3 @ g000 
(7) VIUUY (o] 
E eer rid of all 
the young 


ANNOUNCEMENT 
The Frincess Fenelope 
fas the yawns, Anybody 
whe 13 able te cupe her 
shall marry the Frincess 
and get half the kingdom 
Anybody whe fails however 
will (ose hig Aen: 


The lord Chancellor was awcked An announcement of his wos 
old wizard who wanted to marry but up in all the towns and 
the Princess hutaselt villages of the cowirry 


Thousands of young men hurried ro the castle to try (heir 
tortunes, bul net ohe succeeded and they all lost thei heads 


Soon he was on his 
way to tHe castle. 
After he had walked 

tor many hours, he 
‘aecided to sit down 
and have a rest 


Betore Peter could say ¥ 
Thath you, he vatisfied as 
guickly as he had cone. 


Lut when he saw the Aincess— 


In the father of the 
woods, The arumals 
have fold me how 
kind you have been 
and what lovely 
stories you car tell. 
Here 1 your reward— 
g magic whistle. 
Blow it wher you 
are in need | 


Sudderty a lithe man appeared 
before hirn 


Frankly, 127 
2 bit trightened 


if 


*, 


Soon he arrived at the doo. 
of the castle. a 


Another your “ 
man whose 7S 
head will Fx 
be chopped 

off! 


noticed the. chance/lor— 


(4m, the axe Maybe 1 | \ Whots he 
Lene and will really trying to. 
helo. *: ao there? . 


and caught sight of the headman- 


he became $0 frightened that 
he took his whistle out and 
| : began +o blow vé 


a 
we Y 
Buddlenrly the ae 


foorn was tilled 

with the most 
worndertu/ 

MUSE. 


es a 


The Princess stopped yawning 


when she heard the lovely 
melodies. | 


That stupid peasant 
oy 1s not going 
to spoil my 
9 plans! 


Shes —— 
cured! Sg 

ZEN: 
He began to.tell his dreary stories, 
Penelope was enchanted with them the 
Chancellor did not give tn so easily, - 
however : 


\At once rhe King stopped crying. The 
Erincess was cured. There was great 
Jubilation At that Ferer took courage. 


What q- 
happy 
couple! | 


Peter and Penelope were very 
happy aad everything was being 
prepared for te wedding. 


Have yeu ever 
tried to blow the 
whistle 


“he letler was found among he 
wnogs and he was 1arawa ine 


(a his despai hie 
Gibistle and the litle raga 


wy; 
py ine ved 


But the wicked Chancellor 
sat down and wrote a letter 
eo the Hings enemies. 


Learch him! 
He's’ -@ 


fetter of the Seaitont 


enemy in the 


lease ha 

folth ‘jae 
end we wilt 
ol pe saved 


He told the King ef his plan 
tor saving the castle . 


/m going +o 
blow my whistle 
a5 s00N as they 
See near enough § 


Zong live \~ 
he King! ; 


And that was how the country 
was saved. The King rewarded 
Peter by giving him his daughters 
hand in marriage, as well as 
@ share ip his kingdom 


He blew his whistle and mime: 


“A. diately the whole enemy army: 


dropped ro the ground and 
tel/ asleep. Wow he could 
easily collect their weaporrs. 
When they woke up and saw 
they had beer disarmed they 
fan away as guickly as 
Mey coulda 


And they lved happily ever atter. 
The Chancellor, however wag. 
thrown ito prison tor bis 
wickedness and nobody felt 
any pity for him 


WALT KELLY'S 


ANIMAL 
Mother Goose 


There 1 was a piper hed a cow, 
And hed uo hay to give her; 
He took his pipes and played a tune, 
“Consider, cow, consider.” 


The cow considered very well, 
For she gave the piperapenuy | 
That he might play the tune agam 
Of “Corn rigs are bonuy,’ 


BYES 

oe | 
blue eye brown eye 

is a £5 a 
true eye. round eye. 


AA green eye 
is @ heen eye. 


Ig 2 SOU of. SIXPENCE, 
A pocket tull of rye; 
four and twenty 
blackbirds 


Baked in a pie. 


When the pie was opened 
The birds began to sing. 


FF) 


| Wasut that a dainty di 
Io set before a King? 


Song. of Sixpence 


Ne Hing was ttt wee 
the parlor 
Counting out 
his ie 


The Queen was 
“in the kitchen 
Eating bread 

and honey, 


Ne maid was tv 
the garden 
Hlauging out her 

clothes, . 


along came a 


_ blackbird 
And suipped off 


her nose. 


= NaS qye te it RANG an YOURE, stuck IN THE HOUSE 


YOU 
IF ft Sean e Sue re WHEN I AM. THROUGH 
MAY I MAKE SOME “BROWNIES” TODAY? 


F MOTHER ok "YES’ THEN L wr BELOW 
IRN IONS AND YOU i DAVE 


H OF BROWNIES THAT PLEAS! 


STIR. THE FLOUR 
A INTO_ CHOCOLATE ~ 
SIFT SOME FLOUR MIXTURE WITH A 
INTO A DISH AND ABOUT Y4 CUP AT A TIME. 
MEASURE OUT ONE . BEAT AFTER EACH ADDITION 
CUP. UNTIL_INGREDIENTS ARE 
BLENDED. 


EN ENTIRELY COOL, 
ARP ae 


our ie ree TABLE. REMOVE sQuae 


GOOD“MORNING NURSE BETSY !— THE FLIGHT C'MON: WITH ME, BONNY -1T'S TOO NICE A DAY TO 

—7 INSTRUCTOR WOULD LIKE TO SEE ‘ BE INDOORS ANYWAY ! 

OKAY, ; BILLY ! 
COM 

RIGHT UP! 


1 WONDER WHAT THE {¥ ) / Ye6, BILLY  -COME OUT ON 
5 Ml Ke 5 5 CO THE \ 


FLIGHT INSTRUCTOR 
WANTS OF YOU 2 


RS, 


RUNWAY 


( THESE BABY BEES ARE HAVING THEIR FIRST FLYING 

. LESSON TODAY, BILLY- AND 1 WOULD LIKE YOU TO 

——— GNE THEM A DEMONSTRATION! [o-4 
a 


T'VE CHOSEN YOU BECAUSE T BELIEVE YOUNGSTERS, BILLY WILL DEMONSTRATE THE PR 
YOU ARE THE STRONGEST AND BEST METHODS OF TAKING OFF AND LANDING | 
YOUNG FLYER IN THE HIVE. wget ‘ 


Noyce HOW HE TUGKS Hid FEET 
ve ON AS HE LEAVES 


4 
6 
lB RUNWAY | 


SEE HOW HE COMES TO A COMPLETE 
STOP _IN THE AiR s , 
BEFORE LANDING 2 


UM CERTAINLY PROUD WEY MY BROTHER E ae 


BEST FLYER IN THE HIVE 


TAM GABBY GRASSHOPPER, THE ADVERTISING 


GENIUS ! =I WORKING ON A PUBLICITY. STUNT _ 


FOR ° *KEIPSIES’— THE BREAKEAST CEREAL ! 


=T HIRED A THOUSAND FIREFLIES-A THOUSAND, 
MIND YOU !-AND SENT THEM INTO THE AIR ONE. 
NIGHT IN FORMATION= WHEN THEY LIGHTED UP 
THEY SPELLED “Popsy” 
{N THE SKY { 7 THAT'S NICES 


HURT ?-NO,IIM JUST STRUGGLING ¢ 
> mig FOR AN IDEA! 


019. YOU SEE THE PUBLICITY 1 DID FOR “POPSY," 
“THE SOFT DRINK po 


NICE !-1T WAS TerRRiFic— 
COLOSSAL 1 THE BIGGEST 
THING EVER SEEN 

AROUND HERE! )- 


Wye ie coup : NOU 2 0! fa HAVE You KNOW FLYER @ = HUMMIA! 
HELE YOU GET AN ; T MY BROTHER 19 THE AC SAYS =1 HAVE IT 
BEA FoR KRIeSIES 1/) i : = OA PNce INTHE ANE PC 


SWELL !-NOU CAN WRITE KRIPSIES, \i( 
IN Big LETTERS INTHE oie! Y ) 


a : fe Se] CV . 
re Zo Z| (oNebb Sue Te THe TALK 
ities Sou! AG? : | | |e TWOTHY AROU UND OUR 
* A\ pr 4 y e = W 


TOGETHER TO NAKE 
TLL aca way END=(T WILL J 
< N SLOWLY el - 
Buk 


Y THE ONLY ONE. 
T KNOW, WHO CAN 


¥* Bitty fst WAG V’ you 019 A coop 
~ GRAND! JOB, BILLY ! 


? weLLo, NueE 5 OE, lb OE come OVER HERE-T WANT To 
BETGN # : To YOU os 
: Cy i é . \ i f . Aye “ 


BILIN, YOU ARE A HONEYBEE . WE BEES HAVE STANDARDS OF DIGNITY AND 
= THE HIGHEST AND MOST RESPECTED y POSITION WHICH WE ARE EXPECTED 
OF ALL INGECT ORDERS ! 4 TO KEEP! 3 ; 


YOUR. PURPOSE IN LIFE 19 TO GATHER HONEY Nh YVE( WELL, ANYWAY, 
ANO CONDUCT YOURSELF AS A BEE SHOULD — ty oe! 'T WAS FUN 


Y=YE9-1 KNOW, 
NURSE BETSY! 


New York Zoological Society Photo 


| ee brr-vy! 


Cold its the air 
IY wish 9 were 
A polar bear 


ey 9 a coat 
As warm as he, 
The wind would then not 
Blow through me. 
rr-vyr, brr-rr / 


i _ A year’s subscription to the new 
« ‘ A Drckile monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 

| ANDY magazine is a wonderful 
View < gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 
i 
EACH ISSUE CONTAINS — 
a Raggedy Ann cartoon atoby. 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners | 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


Dept. 3 RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 
NAME AGE___ 
STREET AND NUMBER 
CITY STATE 
O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 

No Canadian subscriptions accepted. Foreign C $2.00 for One Year 

DONOR 


ADDRESS 


